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Satire shoiuld like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound wth a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.x—Lapy MontaGug. 


‘¢ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’-—Croker’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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The above caricature is an exceedingly unctuous repre- 
seutation of the position of Church affairs, and of their present 
defence by his Most Christian Majesty, our most gracious King, | 
and most religious Sovereign. He has so many characters to 
support, that it is not often he can assume a particular one very 
frequently, and he has lately taken the trouble to get wp (as 
the actors say) in the part of Defender of the Faith, his first 
His 


dressing for the performance, being after the happy design of 


appearance this session in that very arduous character. 


the astute Seymour, is of course a master piece of making up, 

and indeed so perfect is the disguise, that in his new religious 

representation we should scarcely have recognised that pride of 

the world in general, but of Wapping in particular, our beloved 

William. There is something so facetious in the assumption 
Vou. TIT. 
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of the clerical garb, as contrasted with the formidable club, 
aud extensive gauntlets, that we must allow to our monarch the 
rare merit of being au admirable artist, in this grand particular 
His attitude is a splendid illustration 
He 


and 


of an actor’s requisites. 
of the triumph of inspiration over age and imbecility. 
seems determined to identify himself with the 
as Defender of the Faith, he of course entirely loses sight 
of his 


come-onishness”’ in his whole bearing, aud his posture seems 


part, 


own character. There is a magnificent “ Damie- 


oft 


indicative of a pious determination to do unto the eyes 


all who approach the church with hostility, to do, we say, 
unto the eyes of all such persons, what is freqnently done 
His head is 


the only part of him which we never could fail to recognise, 


to a mine by the assistance of gunpowder, 
for in whatever situation the monarch may be placed, there is 
that dignified and characteristic obtusity about his royal caput 
that can never be mistaken by any one. There is a majestic 
breadth about the chin, and an unflinching thickness in the 
nose, a stern gooseberryishuess in the eye, and a delicate tenuity 
about the part occupied by the brain, which, altogether, point 
out the monarch as distinctly as the length of his ears will 
characterize the jackass. Who can mistake the light aud 
graceful, if not intellectual, development of the royal sconce, 
or for a moment hesitate to identify the stern, though perhaps 
stupid expression of the royal countenance. Having, wit 

our accustomed loyalty, devoted a most considerable space to 
the sovereign, who appears as the principal figure in our carica 

ture. We will give a passing remark on the subordinates i: 


the engraving. The scene playfully exhibits the occupation of 


W., Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane, 
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the holy swine, who are feeding voraciously from the [rish 
‘i Church, and glutting themselves piously and piggishly on the 
| sweets of religious exaction. There is a characteristic nonen- 
| tity in the visages of the mitred brutes, which shows how 
} intimately Seymour is acquainted with the characters and 
i dispositions of the hierarchy. 
We shall now leave the reader to contemplate the invigora- 
ting picture. We recommend, however, to particular attention 
the peculiar formation of the club, used by way of royal argu- 


ment. It is properly formed of nothing but wood. Is very 


thick, very clumsy, and well ad lapted to nothing but brute 


violence, 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Farebrother's Philanthropy. 


saght the Lord Mayor not to 


The prisoner, with tears in bis eyes, bes 

nd him to the Old Bailey. 

The Lord Mayor said that be could not help it; 
Newgate.—Tuesday’s Police Report. 

Civic benevolence, like every thing else that is civic, is decid- 
ly sud generts. An appe ‘al to the heart of a Lord Mayor 

always responded to in a manner at least peculiar, if not par- 
When a prisoner asks mercy with tears 
there is no humbug in the Lord M: ayor 
indicative of sensibility or any other twaddle of the sort. The 
extent of the civic sympathy is “ [can’t help it.’ There is, 
perhaps, a sublime dignity about this which smashes sentiment, 
and it is, in faet, immeasurably superior to any thing bordering 
on the milk and watery or pint of porter style of pathetic 
There was no rubbish about “ re spouse to the entreaties 
of the unfortunate,” or * yielding of humanity to the appeal of 
cailty affliction.” No ' the ‘re was none of that. ‘“Oan’t help 
it!” was the laconic shout of the city sovereign. It is  posi- 
tively the pride of our lives to herald the praises of the cock- 
ney monarch, and with such a delicious idiot as Farebrother on 
the Mansion House throne, we never can be at a loss for food 


and sent him to 


ticularly appropriate. 
gushing from his eyes, 


Doe try 


for an article. 
Hill-liberality or Illiberality. 

The insolence of counsel has often been the subject of re- 
mark, and as if the blackguards of the bar were thought to be 
incorrigible, they are amenable to no law for the impudent 
libels, however false and arrogant, sat they 
justice. When aman belonging to a learned profession makes 
himself an undoubted fool, he appears doubly contemptible, 
we cannot conceive any thing more degr: ading, than a 
ellow with all the necessary depravity for dealing in wholesale 

‘s, without one atom of the tact necessary for concealing them, 
We have been led into these remarks by the perusal of a report 
of Mitchell v. Laporte, in which one Hill thought proper to 
expose his ignorance, and his frightfuily conte mptible meanness, 


to so shameful an extent, that his conduct elicited in court one 


since 


iversal sneer, that pe ‘rvaded the whole asse mbly, from the 
Lord Chief Justice downwards, to the very hanger on of the 


rssistant tipstail, Hill is a person who never was heard of at 

ie bar, but whose name was most honourably mixed up in the 
cclebrated dying transaction that occurred respecting the Trish 
members, when each individual called upon, by turn proved 
he falsehood of the story, of which this said Hill could alone 
gn original authority. Reputation is certainly 
reputation, no matter what may be the ility of the article, 
und conseque io we must allow some of it to Hill, though it 
that the bar has not been the arena he has adopted | 
At the bar we should 


pe aced as 


Loe 3 apy el) 


hich te » display his peculiar abilities. 
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utter in a court of 
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imagine that a happy knack of twisting facts might be an useful 
accomplishment, though we likewise admit, that such thingsawk- 
wardly done, hurt a cause much more than they do it benefit. 
This may account for the effect of derision and scorn ineffable 
produced upon the whole court, when Hill, on Mitchell’s ease 
being referred to arbitration, declared he would consent. to it, 
but he knew facts that would put an end to the claim of the 
plaintiff. ‘The judge, the bar, and the people smothered this 
sneaking inuendo with a healthfal sneer, and Hill hurried out 
of the place very properly with prompt alacrity. ‘The question 
is, why did Hill create this wholesome feelit ig of perfect cvon- 


tempt: re W hy the fact is, the vy knew that if he spoke trath in 
saying he could smash the plaint ifi’s case. he was a dolt for not 


having done so when the j jury gave Mitehell a fal liet, ana 
poor Denman, ignorant of his business, put a restriction on th 

damages. People sneered because they Hill had 
either proved his miserable Incapacity a not producing his 
alleged defence at the time of the tri: ul, or the feeling 
was that such an assertion as he made was a filthy. di 
minded, contemptible, cawendo, with nothing to vive rise to jt 


} vey 
? 
knew that 


1 Court 


°F cr 
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but his own would-be cunning brain, and uothing on earth to 
support it, either in the shape of positive truth, or even sub- 


This was the secret of the sweeping sneer. 
overwhelmed Hill when he made the assertion 
curl 74 lips and 


|, tipstaifs, and 


orned evidence. 
which, as it were 
which ended in his slipping out of court amid 
upturned noses of judge, Jury, witnesses, connse 
the assembled multitude. 


GEMS OF THE EAST, 

The Cockney Court in every respect emulates the West End 
proceedings, and as the Ministers have been striking, there has 
been an emulation on the part of the Cits, and there has beer 
in consequence a decided split in the Civic Cabinet. W 
the rumours of the week, for the benefit of the community, or 
at least that part of it not in the secrets of the Cockney Eahiae, 
[It is presumed that there will be some changes in the City ad- 
ministration, and Hobler has had a long interview with the 
beadle on Wednesday, who tendered his gold laced hat in t a 1 
of a wish to resign his ofice.—King Farebrother, whe has the 
fullest confidence in the beadle, refused to accept the hat, and 
the little boys will of course be whopped by the same patriotic 
hand that has hitherto w alloped them.—Laurie, who heads the 
opposition, was busy last night in copying out Latin quotations, 
in order that he may have a good stock on hand, for the various 
ne eches he expects to make in case of any change takin: x place 

1 the Civie Cabinet.—Lord Wenables has entered upon iis 
tos a very powerful protest against the continuance in the 
Mansion House of any thing likely to hurt 
enlightenment allover the world, and the other parts of ] jurepe, 

‘The Misses Scales, by their fascinating manners, are said to 
have influenced materially the expected changes in the € ity 

Cabinet. The youngest Miss S. has been seen w alking up and 
down Whitechapel, several evenings, in the comp: iy of young 
Farebrother, and it is therefore presumed that she has had 
something to do with the machinations alluded to. 
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AUGUSTA’S ALBUM, No. 2. 
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This popular princess and prolific punster has “ flared up” 
to some purpose within the last week, though latterly her 
generally active mind has not been in a state to shine with the 
brilliance that once distinguished it. However, recent events 
have given an impetus to her extraordinary powers, and we 
subjoin, as in loyalty bound, a few of the raciest specimens of 
oer ability. Jt is alw: ys with an affectionate ardour that we 

give insertion to an ebullition of a royal cerebellum, for we ca 


the grand cause of 


{ 
| 


aaa ——— 


FIGARO IN LONDON. Y5 


uot help thinking that the family of the Guelphs is unrivalled 
in the whole world for its singular adherence to the eccentric 
principles of right down tomfoolery. qT ie following are a few 
of the choicest morceaux from Augusta’s album. 


Mr. Abercromby has accepte d the office of Master of the 
Mint. This can be no sinecure. I would not be Master of 
the Mint just now, for the demand for mznf sauce must be 


immense during the lamb season. By-the-bye, the source of 
the national revenue must be mint sauce, 

I perceive a man has been writing in The 
signature of Philo-Gallus. ee it been 


should say he had chosen the Sit guature for bei ng 


Times with the 
Philo-Gallows,. I 
a Ketchy one. 


BREVITIES. 


‘* Brey ity is the soul of wit. ’"—Shakspeare, 


Official wit. 


brilliant is it not,” asked Grey 
of the Treasury messenger, on him with a cheque for 
101. to the Editor. ‘ Very brilliant indeed, my lord,” replied 
the menial, who was also a wit, ‘‘ and,” he ais d aside, “it is 


30 brilliant that like the real Sun nobody can bear to look at 


Tne Sun is a very paner 


sending 


Aa backward Spring. 
Sir. Spring Rice has shewn himself any thing but deserving 
» late contest for Cambridge. His spring has 


spring forward, 


IS name 1n) t lic 

t been by any meaus a 
Fictitious value. 

Sir S. Whalley has moved for a tax on 

will keep m: members of ee 


i p 
to make a tra 


real pi opert \. Th 1S 


LV nent exempt from the hmpost 


inee several try le or property of character, and 
‘et take care never to appear in a re 12 one 
Ominous signature. 

ane Tiines of Wednesday has a loug letter having the 

onunous signanye of Philo-Gallus (gallows ). Surely the 

tor must have been writing some of his own correspondence. 


fn assertion smashed, 


Some persons declare that Mr. Spring ice is a map of great 
hy] ty. Such an assertion can on!) Vv be treated with conte mpt, 
aud indeed the boast is one that must be the subject of Rice- 

hility (risibility ). 


& startling truth. 


Many persons complain that the country is not satisfied with 
he W hig Ministry. This we deny—-the country an 
ime with the Gre y Cabinet, for to be satisfied is to have 
had enough, and sure ‘ly the people have had 
of the Grey Government. 


is more th 


more than enough 


The official spec. 

‘There 

ters have a bit of a spec also in the Sve. 
ling newspaper. 


are specks in the sun, says every body, and the Minis- 
We inean the hire- 


BREVITIES OF THE GREEN ROOMS. 


ropolis abound wit! ;SUC h 


I 
nching satirists as the muddled, 


dl thatthe good things 


When the Green Rooms ot the met 
‘athie, and such unfll 
‘t inighty Mears, it is to be pre 


wags as ¢ 
but Vi 


wie 


| roy company of a long season of prosperity. 


‘least new to the late style of the management, 


uttered within the walls of a theatre are well deserving of an 
accurate relater and a minutely exact chronicle. The fact is, 
that there are many members of the profession suffering under 
the pains of a plethora of pent up wit, and in order to relieve 
this extensive and exuberant class, we have opened a new de- 
partment under the influential title of Green Room Brevities. 
We furnish a few specimens, being the readiest on which we 
could Jay our hands for our readers benefit :— 

A few evenings ago, Cathie and Shegog were tossing up 
against Bunn and Carl Rappo, for a pint of small beer, which 
having been won by the latter brace, was being discussed with 
filthy alacrity by the whole company. “T'll tell you what, 
3unn,” said Shegog, as he grac efully wiped the brim of the 
upon his whiskers, ‘* you ought to havetreated us, for 
we are only supernumeraries, while you are the manager. 
‘Humbug,” replied Rappo, ‘“how’s he to pay for any thing? 
don’t you know he’s going down hill, like a broad wheeled 
waggon off the monument ? don’t “°° know too that he’s got 
the press all against his houses ?” Cathie, who never loses an 
opportunity for a joke, disgorged from his huge mouth the fol- 
lowi ing witticism: ** The press against his houses, did you say! 
it's a pity that it’s not a press against the doors of either 
box, pit or gallery.”” Bunn, incense d beyond measure, shivered 
into atoms the t ube of his tobacco pipe. 


pewter 


On Thursday, Turnour met Templeton, and the conversation 
turned on Bunn’s velyet small-clothes. “ Why the dence does 
he wear them,” said Templeton, “can it be because Polhill 
insists on his uot going entirely out of livery ?” ‘Oh, no,” re- 
plied the ever prompt Turnour, “ take my word for it, Bunn 
wears velvet on his legs because he know’s that he is by nature 
infernally soff in his understanding.” Templeton was so 
pleased with this facetious solution, that he invited Turnour te 
partake of a green gooseberry and a wine glass of spring water 

Ou Tuesday night Drury Lane was quite empty, and Cathie, 
who was standing on the stage witha banner, remarked the 
fact to East, who in compliance with his engagement, was 
employing his dramatic talent in holding a halberd just in the 
rear of the footlights. ‘ Why the deuce can the house be so 
cursedly empty?” said East. ‘* Why,” responded the eagle 
visioned Cathie, who sees a joke when no one else can catch a 
“the house is empty because nobody comes, and 
nobody comes because they prefer his own room to Bunn’s 
ast’s giggle at Cathie’s wit cost the former half 
in the shape of a fine of threepence. 


glimpse of it, 


company.” 
a night’s salary, 


THEATRICALS. 

All the theatres are closing for want of patronage; the 
majors shut up in about a week, while, of the minors, the Vic- 
toria, the Surrey, and the Fitzroy, have been forced to come 
to a close, owing to the frightful lack of disposition in the pub- 
lic to attend the performances. The Victoria is to reopen upon 
a purely monarchical principle, Egerton having judiciously left 
the reins entirely to Abbott, who promises much spirit, which 
will be equivalent to great novelty. ‘The Fitzroy manager has 
abdicated, and the actors have formed themselves into a com- 
monweaith, to which we wish every prosperity. If two heads 
be better than one, we should imagine twenty heads must be 
and in that case there is a prospect before the Fitz- 
‘The house reopened 
on Monday with two new pieces, from the pen of Mr. 
liolmes, the other from that of Mr. Oxbe ‘rry, both actors of the 
establishment. The first is a melodrama, an entertainment at 
but we trust it 
that box visitants have no 
m, but the gallery people 


desirable, 


one 


will prove attractive. It is true 
relish for blue fire, pathos, and herois 
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can luxuriate in clap-trap and gunpowder. Those who have a 
living to get must not be particular, and if six-pence will buy a 
mutton chop, who cares whether it comes from the kid- gloved 
digit of an aristocrat, or the mud-encased paw of a journey man 
coalheaver. The specie laid down froma silken purse with 
tender precision at the money taker’s box, is no better than the 
sixpence that the sweep spits out from his mouth, where he 
has placed it for convenience and security. Elegant manage- 
ment is all very well, if the receipts correspond with the high 
stile of expenditure, but when good taste, aided by a lavish 
outlay, brings no remunerating price, the sooner a theatre 
adopts the cut throat and bloody bones system, the better may 
it turn out for the persons engaged init. Mr. Holmes’ melo- 
drama is exceedingly good, and was hailed with much rapture 
hy an eagerly interested and painfully excited audience. The 
entertainments concluded with a farce by Oxberry, called The 
Hackles of Hackle Hall, which, like all the pieces of this 
clever comedian and flare-up author, is light and agreeable. 
[It is founded on atalein “ THreE Courses ANp A Dessert,” 
and the dramatist has judiciously retained a great portion of 
the very sparkling dialogue. Mrs. Brindal has returned to the 
theatre to aid the commonwealth, and played The Siamese 
Twins with a spirit which we were glad to perceive, as it 
evinced her entire recovery from her late indisposition, which, 
we lament to hear, has been a dreadfully severe one. We 
understand that, amid other talent, the dog Bruin has sent in 
his adhesion to the concern, aud wil] make his dow (wow ) this 
week to a metropolitan audience. This, in addition to the Buffo 
brothers, Mademoiselle Rosier, and a heap of auxiliary talent 
in the shape of living sundries, will occasion, we most heartily 
trust, a rise in the assets of the Fitzroy, as great and as rapid 
an exaltation, as it took a few short weeks since in the public 
estimate. Finance is better than fame, and though the house 
never can stand so high as it did under the late management, 
we hope that exertions of a less ambitious kind may meet with 
better encouragement. It is a pity that the very talented com- 
pany lately collected at the Fitzroy could not make the house 
pay, but when a theatre is doomed, it merely becomes a sink 
for the loose cash of lunatics, 

The most active arrangements are in progress by Abbott for 
re-opening the Victoria. He very wisely returns to the old 
respectable prices, and he intends his pieces and his company 
shall be of a nature to warrant the arrangements. He has, we 
think, most judiciously engaged Mitchell, that most excellent 
of low comedians, and he is to appear in a new piece by the 
author of the Son of the Sun, the Siamese Twins, &c. &. We 
wish every success to the spirited proprietor. We perceive 
Egerton has a farewell benefit on Monday—he deserves an ex- 
cellent house, and will, we trust, have one. We believe the 
Siamese Twins will be played by Mitchell and Oxberry. 

The Haymarket opened on Monday with an admirable piece 
by Buckstone, called Rural Felicity, which is so happy in plot, 
so pointed in dialogue, and so national in its characters, that 
we Jamented it should have been burdened with some discordant 
trash under the imposing title of muste entirely new, by Mr. 
H.R. Bishop. Wis highly complimentary to the author of 
the piece, that it did not hang heavy in the performance, 
when it is considered that it had a dead weight to bear 
in the shape of the most bungling attempt at harmony. We 
are not prejudiced against English composers, far from it, 
though we cannot but assert that the whole gang of natives in 
this line are a most melancholy set, and any thing foreign is a 
refreshing relief to our home-made attem pts at melody. With 
this exception we were excessively amused by Rural Felicity, 


Pinted by W. ‘Moline ux, 


PUBLISHE”Y BY W. STRANGE 


and the acting of Buckstone was of a character perfectly 
unique in the part of aservant ont of livery. Vining, Mrs. 
Glover, and Mrs. W. Clifford, were good in their respective 
parts, but the vocalists made sad work indeed of the dialogue. 
Miss Paton and Miss Turpin were strictly operatic in their style 
of acting, and evinced a most dignified disdain for every thing 
in the shape of propriety of action or delivery. Their singing 
was much applauded, and their obeisances were most grace- 
fully bestowed on a determined sweep, whose unflinching 
encore perpetually disturbed the tranquillity of the audience. 
The custom of bellowing on the part of the gods, and 
bowing on the part of the performers, is equally absurd 
and disgraceful, and Miss Paton was throughout the whole 
evening acting on the principle of a mandarin. We éould 
not but lament to find Mr. Anderson still a member of the 
company, for his acting is on a level with the junior as- 
sistant of a freshly started linen draper, while his singing wavers 
delightfully between the cry of a young child and the unhallow- 
ed shriek of an aged turkey cock. Mr. Edwin, though decid- 
edly excessively minute in the amount of talent, of which he is 
held possessed, would decidedly be a superior acquisition, and 
we are therefore surprised that bad as he is, the manager does 
not prefer him to Anderson. By-the-bye we have heard that 
Edwin cuts an excessive dash, and delighteth in the luxury of 
a one horse chaise, together with a rural retreat somewhere on 
the romantic borders of the classic Camberwell. It is reported 
that he keeps a very large establishment, including a cow, two 
pigs, a calf (besides his son), an old ie. several spri ightly 
geese, ever so many cocks and chickens, besides an old sow 
and his grandmother . Thus does he divide humanely his means 
and his affections among the brutes of the creation and his own: 
relatives. 

NEW OPERATIC COMEDY. 


Just Published, Price Is., 


RURAL FELICITY, 


As performed atthe Haymarket Theatre. by J. B. Buckstone, the music by Bisho 
being No. 5, of Strange’s Edition of Buck-~ oa e’s Dramas, published under the im 
mnediate superintendence of the Author. Already published, price ls. each, 
1. The Wreck Ashore. 
2. Victorine. 
3. May Queen. 
4. Henriette. 
No. 6, Pet of the Petticoats, will appear in a few days. 
London: W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row; G. Cowie, 312, Strand; G. Purkess 
60, Compton Street, Soho, and all booksellers. 


NOW READY, PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
The Revolt of the Workbouse, 
By G. A. a'Beckett. Also just published, price one shiiling 
THE SON OF THE SUN, 
or, The Fate of Pha’ton, 
By the author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. Also just published, price one shilling 
THE EING INCOG., 

By the author of The Son of the Sun, &c. And also is now ready, price one shillin 
the celebrated farce already played upwards of SIXTY SUCCESSIVE NIGHFES called 
THE WANDERING MINSTREL, 

BY HENRY MAYHEW. 

These pieces are all now performing at the various provincial Theatres, and are pub- 
lished by James Miller, 14, Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, agent to the Dramatic 
Authors’ Society. 

They are all comprised in Miller’s Edition of the Modern Acting Drama, and may 
be had by order of any bookseller. 


BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY-ONE SHILLINGS 
VA NUFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 


sh apes ; durable, light, elastic, and water; roof 


ROBERT FRANKS & Co. 
140 REGENT STRERT, 
62, REDCROSS STREET 


13, Rolls Buildieg rs,  Botses Lane. 


91, P) TERNOSTER ROW 





7 


| 
| 





